Finding Your Gifts
"I wish there was something to do/' said Carol.
"With all this rain we can't ride our bicycles or
go on picnics."
"Mother won't let us bake cookies or do any-
thing to upset the house," said Kay, sadly.
"Some people can make up plays and act them
out," said Steven. "Ben can make sounds like any
animal or bird. Joan can paint pictures. And
David is helping his father to build a boat."
"They call people like that gifted," said Roy.
"Maybe we are gifted and don't know it," said
Steven. "But how can we find our gifts?"
"Oh, I don't know," said Kay, "Let's look at TV
some more."
The children's grandfather, who had come to
the city from his farm, was listening. He looked
up from his paper, and saw the children sitting in
front of the TV screen. He had an idea. "The chil-
dren need another interest. Ill invite them to visit
me," he said to himself.
Grandfather went back to his farm the next
day. A few days later a letter came. It was from
Grandmother, asking the four children to visit
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